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DAMON AND PYTHIAS. 


Hendricks—‘‘ Courage! I am here to save thee.” 
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DAMON AND PYTHIAS. 


1 


ALL the wealth of ancient myth offers us 
than that of Damon and 
No wonder, then, that 


when it finds the manly senti- 


no lovelier theme 
Pythias. the world 
s charmed 
legend 


ment, the por t! devotion of the old 


reduplicated in modern life; but when it 
sheds its beneficent influence on the dreary 
and arid waste of politics, then, indeed, we 
hail it hail the 
spectacle of a primrose growing in a desert. 


Messrs. 


introduction 


as we might unlooked-for 
grateful enough to 
Tilden and Hendricks 
of this charming 
of parties? 
like that of Mr. Tilden’s, we 


Can we ever he 
for the 


bit of poesy amid the strife 


To be sure, in a green old age 
need never feel 
surprised at the survival of a memory which 
reaches back to the palmy days of classi 
story, and in a romancer of Mr. Henry Wat- 
terson’s unscrupulous fecundity we may rea- 
sonably look for myths of all shapes, SIZES 
and proportions; but the Democracy will no 
doubt hail the old ticket as a revival of the 
golden age if not of th colden barrel and 
the golden calf—and worship it accordingly. ’ 


And half a bad 


Damon. politicians 


Hendricks will not make 


) 
fis vi 


Risum tenea 


» whole scheme has something so pretty 


it that THE JUDGE ean seare 


- ll 
ig oY | s appear to be plaved out. ex 
t i by I is of ‘ 
dodg | lorac deinde f f ix 1S 

vy of past We h ‘ ced ‘ 

ve of re’ : . 
‘ re ) v pug S. \ tear a , 
vl ee ; ‘ = i « 
vhy not: ere nes ; When e- 
courteous is lost in ne cou K 

: 

me—when the ary-as-dqdus mee il 
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of pen and ink will become insufficient to 


express the passions of the soul, and it is at 
h times that our Danas and Bennetts and 


Curtises are hable to rush mto the arena 


with blood in their eyes and weapons in their 


hands. Words will carry on an argument 
for a certain time—printed words will carry 
on an argument for a time altogether uncer- 
tain: but the end comes at last. THe Jupa! 
last week ¢ vpressed a very unmeasured and 
uncompromisin opinion on dueling A 
week has rolled by, and (strang s it may 
ay} ir)! | ri = he ” 1 ) ied 
If tl i sol ! iflicient 
oO} | ( | | n Go 
) ) W rig | i 

entler nd \ | ar 


»> sta ) il hose 
who should gi m »p the 

g f Kilke iringly sug 
rests that the present ger f newsp 
per men may not pro mime ind wher 


Thinos re 
litt al 


ed to mend 


TOWN AND COUNTRY. 


IT seems, somehow, as if our country cous- 


ins generally manage to have a better time 
in New York than they give us when we 
visit them. Our mosquitoes are not so nu- 
the 


is, as a rule, better: and, on the 


merous or so ferocious, and attendance 
whole, our 
appliance s for making life enjoyable, are bet- 
ter and more varied than the 
able to afford. It is verv certain that when 
we City folks le “ave New York for a few weeks’ 
‘*summering.”’ we leave many comforts be- 


hind us. We the hed 


learned to sleep on, and we are 


country seems 


leave that we have 
unusually 
lucky if we are not offered a roll of ticking 
stuffed 


leave the easy modes of 


with corn-husks, in its place. We 


transit which span 


and intersect the great city. and barter them 
for a stage-ride of eighteen miles, or the in- 


] 


quisitorial buckboard. We certainly aban- 


don many comforts: but then we are fash- 


ionable, and we leave town for the summer : 
and town insummer—as our country cousins 
if they 


But then we 


could assure us, would—has many ad- 


vantages. might as well be out 


of the world as out of fashion 


POLITIGAL PLEASANTRIES. 


AMONG the many elements of greatness 


and strength which so beautifully character- 


ize the Democracy, unity, brotherly love and 


ye rfect harmony are the most prominent and 
noticeable The strong affinity 


and 
nity and 


which exists hetween the Roman ( 


+] } 
Hullo 


Irish and the native American Protestant el- 
ements of the partys s i itthe Den 
happy-far s metvhin S iblimel 
| 
f hi t ote pia 
] te + r ; _ ; } ] 
As an illustration of the intense ive ana 


, : 
( -army of Vi 


rtuous and 
law-abi ling Irish patriots entertain for their 


American political friends, see how they 
| ; 





spare the American portion of the party the 


arduous duty of occupying the public offices 


in this city and Brooklyn, and take upon 


themselves every place in the political calen- 


dar—filling every public office and institu- 
tion—inecluding the penitentiaries There’s 
political martyrdom and devotion for you! 

THE JuDGE would feel grat f some 
one would kindly point a? re devoted, 
self-sa I ( ( | in Mi 
John R ! ihe t ly « d ble 
philan I ( n- 
tr creat 
persol t for 
nu tine \\ l \ il 
i loss to | fy | on dol 
irs. Cons he Cri 
nees, yx i! ! h th 
erea it! ! e good of his 
country a he ole f the Amer nm Navy 
t 1s rulv a g Vy oh has so long 
kept himself tol e poor-house 

* * 


That 
Sunset Cox, persists in asserting that he is 
the 
Speakership, and the pious Sammy Randall 


great and good Christian statesman, 


making no personal efforts to secure 
likewise desires to impress upon a confiding 
constituency that he does not hanker after 
that troublesome and ungrateful office. 
Messrs. Carlisle. Blackburn, Morrison, ef al., 
are likewise assuming the most indifferent at- 
titude in relation to the Speakership. All 
these assurances must be very gratifving to 
the personal friends of these alleged anxious 
candidates, for it was apprehended that some, 
if not all, of these virtuous statesmen might 
get sun-struck, considering the furious way 
they are junketing all over the country this 
hot weather. 
- 

Ben Butler 

fellow. 


ecutive 


is doubtless a shrewd, clever 


He evidently possesses exc llent ex- 


. and he is fearless in the dis- 


ability 
lle was 
of the 


faculty of Harvard in withholding from him 


charge of his Gubernatorial duties. 
not seriously crushed by the action 


Vuiue, 


an empty title of questionable and he 


turned the tables upon the faculty, 
his old 
asion of his 
vreat Yankee 

1] 


But, with all his 


the blue- 
bloods of voir al street and 
Judge Hoar, on 


triumphant offic ial visit to the 


enemy, 


the Oe 


recent 


Universit, cleverness, 


Old Ben is not enough to secure the 


Presidential nomination in 1884, 


crafty 
Democratic 
he Southern delegates are not likely to for- 
, 


et the ¢ cple ts of one ** Beast Br tler om du- 


ring the ** late unpleasantness, 


They yet 


entertain vivid recollections of a certain 
Picavur But the famous military 
one time largely interested in 

tha patril Valli of ** spoons, ” Perhaps 
Benjamin Franklin Butler will do well to re- 
member just where he is, and rest content 
with infl if unlimited nausea and dyspep- 


uritanical blue-bloods of Mass- 





- me 



























MERCI BIEN. 


To the Wilmington (Del. ) Daily Republi- 


can we owe our prettiest bow, us we transfer | 


] 


the following eminently gratifying lines to | 


our columns: 

* THe JUpGE, under its new management, 
is making rapid strides as the leading comic 
Its contribu- 
tors ure first-class, and its staff of artists are 
unsurpassed in their respective line. If you 


weekly paper in the country. 


wish a hearty langh this boiling weather, be 
sure to pu ise a copy of THe JUDGE, and 
the bill will be filled.” 

To the L m (Me.) Naturday Journal 
we make our acknowledgments for the fol- 
low 


this week, contains a caus- 


‘“THE JUDGE, 
© poll Cal artooh, a lot of Fourth of July 
1 business, and its usual entertaiming 
miscellany in pictures and type.” 


t 
¢ 





BILL ARP ON REPUDIATION. 


I aM just about an average man. I don’t 
har ker after other people's money, but I want 
a Ving cha , I don’t want Vanderbilt or 
Jav Gould to come to a divide with me. | 


lave a proper respect for rith men, for they 
tert hig | nes, and the world couldn't vet 
without ’em: but me and mv wife and 
human, and as long as we 


wi ind live prudent we are entitled to a | 


bonds or no bonds. We've lived in 

Georgia and Tennessee ever since the war, 
and if | owe any part of their State debts, I 
don’t know it, and can’t pay it. We work 
hard and live hard, and when the taxes come 
vgle to meet’em. I remem- 

ber when taxes were only ten cents on a hun- 
dred dollars, and now thev are seventy-five 
cents: and if the bonds are to be paid it will 
break me, and my land will have to go. 
ILonesty is a gt but if me and Van- 
derbilt lived on an island, and he had money 
d [ had bread, I reckon we could harmon- 


wn it’s a struggle 


} 
wd thing 


Ze. The biggest idea | have got in this life 
is to support my family. It is bigger than 
debt on bye has. , If th , State had State prop- 
erty, | would sav ‘* Let it go ”"—but some- 


how or other I can’t feel like I owe these 
bonds. I never contracted ’em: I never 
ed my prope rty; I never vot any of 
the money. I voted for a man to go to the 
legislature, and he was elected, and he voted 
for the bonds to be issued; but I never told 
him to do it, and I never patted him on the 
ban k when tie me home. We feel mighty 
helpless about the legislature; we don’t know 
what they are going to do: we never vot a 
chance to vote for the man of our choice, for 
he don’t run—nobody but politicians run, 
they get there they do as they 
ple use, and all we can do is to hope they will 
dous no harm. I reckon they wouldn’t if 
they were let alone, but when they get there 
the pressure comes on, and the champagne is 
good, and human nature is weak, and so they 
vo in for bonds and State aid to railroads, 
and other big things: and when they come 
home they say, ‘*Ah, it’s all right; and you 
won't have to pay a cent of it, for it will pay 
itself’—and so we go along, trusting and 
hoping, and the first thing we know we are 
in a fix, and the bondholder wants his money, 


and we haven’t got it. 


and when 


I’ve heard of your powers of attorney to 
make a contract, and they are mighty closely 
construed—but this way of a fool member of 
the legisluture voting away your rights, is the 
loosest thing in all nature. I am at home at 
work: I am toiling and sweating in the cotton 
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Ciry VIsIToR 
WIDOWER 





TO MEMORY DEAR. 


/ don't SV¢ how HOW Cd ¢ rist di such ad dull place. 


y* . . 
T like i/, because piu wife died here. 


VISITOR, (with HT sigh) {/,! / think T rou d hecome attached to the place, 100, unde i like 


cire MINSTANCES, 


patch, and before [ know it, a feller who 
never done an honest day’s work in his life is 
putting a mortgage on my farm to help out 
a railroad company that hasn’t got but one 
idea and one expectation and that is to 
make a whole parcel of money out of the 
State and the charter. 

Well, Ido reckon we poor farmers are the 
simplest people in the world, and the most 
credulous and long-suffering. We don’t get 
any protective tariff on anything, and no 
bounties or pensions, but we have to pay ev- 
erything and be thankful it’s no worse. Our 
old preacher always says, ‘* Oh, Lord! we 
thank thee that it is no worse With us than 
it is ’—and all the good humble brethren say 
**Amen!” 

3ut Judge Lochrane says we are dishon- 
est, and he wants Congress to pass a law to 
make a State pay her debts. Well, that is 
all right, if the State has got anything to pay 
with. The Judge is a very fine man. I’ve 
heard that he paid his own debts 
ing to law” several years ago when the bank- 
rupt law gave an honest man a discharge, and 
I reckon we’re about as honest as he is. Mer 
chants and traders and bankers and manu- 
facturers get a discharge, and they rise from 
their ashes and start again; and I don’t see 
why a State shouldn’t do the same thing. 
These bondholders seem to think a State Js 
rich. V ell, I should like to know whag a 
State has got? I know they haven't got 
enough to pay these bonds, and I reckon 
Judge Lochrane expects to fall back on me. 
Well, he needn’t. I have fought a little, and 
I'll fight again before Vl] pay ’em. I had 
just “us leave be dead us to be everlasting|y in 
debt. Isold a little farm during the war, 
and invested the money in Joe Brown’s scrip 


° accord- 





(Wife thinks the thing over suspiciously. ) 


» that my family could have the interest 
while I was off in the army; and after we was 
W hipped, the Federals made us repudiate the 
best money we had, and I lost my land and 
my money, too; and now they say, ** Why in 
the dickens don’t you pay your debts?” They 
set us a nice example, and they took from me 
all | had to pay my part of the debt with; 
and Judge Lochrane sets up there at Del- 
monico’s and pops the champagne, and says 
** These rascals down there ought to be made 
to pay their debts they ought.” I think I 
see him now, with that cerulean smile upon 
his heavenly lips the Judge is a mighty 
pretty man, he is. Wish I had him in my 
cotton patch for two days. He'd never talk 
about repudiation again. 


IT don’t know much. J don’t know how 
much the State owes, or how much I am 
hound for; but I do know I can’t pay any 
more tax than I am paying, for we are all 
working as hard as we can, and the winter is 
to come—and the children have got to have 
shoes and stockings and blankets; and we are 
mighty poor—and if Judge Lochrane sympa- 
thizes with humanity, it seems to me he 
would say, ‘* My friend, you can’t pay it—l 
don’t see_how you can pay it.” But he will 
set up there all winter in a bomb-proof, and 
drink his wine, and say, ‘* 1 think these Irish 
brethren of mine are making too much fuss 
about nothing; and I think these Southern 
States ought to be made to pay their debts— 
I do. Here’s a health to Col. Pullman.” 
Well, / say, ** Here is a health to my fami- 
ly "—and that’s the difference. 

; BILL ARP. 


THe 4th of July having passed, powdered 
complexions are now popular. 





































































T'uavt widow is more than I bargained for, 
and her powers of endurance are simply won- 
erful. So many disagreeable remarks have 
been made that if she had been a woman of 
anv delicacy of feeling she would have de- 
That she hates me with a 
holy hatred is a fact too apparent to admit 
of discussion. and ever since Mr. Glover ap- 


; } . 
pre! ed tony ago, 


peared on the scene her antipathy to me ap- 
pears to have increased, Mr. Glover is “a 
very swell young man, and drives a stylish 
log-cart. Heraclitus calls him a ‘* dude” 
and a ** brainless fop,” and says he’s ** like 
a tramp, without visible means of support.” 
I told my amiable husband that any man was 
a dude.” now-a-days, that wore good 
lothes and had plenty of money; that Mr. 
Glover was a gentleman, and, if not a schol- 
ar. he vet had bras enough to see how he 
is) neglected his wife and bestowed 


lis attentions on Mrs. Dove, whose antece- 


lents were, to say the least, questionable. 

Then Mr. H. got angry, and said if he 
caught the ** dude” meddling with his af- 
fairs, he’d punch his head, only he didn’t 
suppose he’d make much impression doing 
so, his cranium probably consisting of nothing 
As for Mrs. Dove. he'd only been 
polite to her; but let me once give my imag- 
ination rein, and it would construe the most 
innocent action into an enormous offence. | 
told him it was probably my imagination that 
led me to believe he was lunching at Delmon- 
ico’s the day he told me had an important 
ivement about one o’clock, and 
perhaps | dreamed about the moonlight the 
night it rained so hard at Coney Island; the 
greatest delusion I'd ever labored under was 
in thinking I was going to have some one to 
love and cherish me, when I married him 
and then m\ utterance was choked by tears. 
Ile hates to see me cTyV, 80 he commenced to 
kiss me, and told me I was asilly little goose 
to be jealous of a woman at least six years 
older than I, and not half so pretty. After 
he’d admitted that she wore false hair, and 
had big feet, [ felt a little comforted, and 
forgave him what he’d said. 

But, to return to the widow. Besides any 
quantity of sharp shooting with our tongues, 
we have had our bathing match (so to speak), 
and in that instance, at least, I came off vic- 
torious. My suit was by farthe prettiest and 
most effective on the beach: Marie came down 
to hold my bathing-cloak and assist me, and 
as I threw off the wrap, preparatory to step- 
ping into the waves, I couldn’t help noticing 
a little ripple of approbation among the spec- 
tators on the shore. ‘The widow seemed sur- 
prised, and not at all pleased. She didn’t 
know I intended going in the water until she 
saw me in my bathing rig, and evidently 
thought she was going to monopolize the 
whole of Heraclitus’ attention, as usual. As 


but bone. 


business eng 
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she had by this time got thoroughly wet, the 
sight of me was not calculated to give her | 
extreme pleasure. Even Heraclitus was as- 
tonished at my swell suit, and gave a pro- 
longed whistle at what he called the ** lovely 
apparition” when | appeared. Of course he | 
had to look after me, and as Mr. Glover had 
not vet emerged from his bathing-house, or, 
as Heraclitus put it, ** comnleted his toilet 
for the bawth,” Mrs. Dove was left to the | 
tender mercies of an old bachelor who wears 
false teeth and a Wig. Ile undertook to teach 
her how to swim, and of all the kicking and 
spluttering I ever saw, | think her’s took the 
premium when she found herself out of her 
depth. In the midst of the fracas the old 
man’s wig was carried off by a big wave, and 
he struck out for it, leaving the widow to the 
tender mercies of whom it might concern, 
Heraclitus immediately flew, or, rather, swam 
to the rescue. She clung tohim witha good 
deal more tenderness than the occasion de- 
manded, but I forgive her, for she came 
from the surf a total wreck: and if I ever 
should be found looking us she did, Id never 
go into the water again. Just as Heraclitus 
was bringing her in, Mr. Glover appeared in 
wn elaborate costume . and, after telling me | 
looked charming, tried to induce me to go out 
Into the surf: this I de lined, and when Her- 
aclitus came back he took me out fora lesson 
in swimming. Of course | was afraid, but 
after Mrs. Dove’s ridiculous exhibition, I 
wasn’t going to make a fool of myself, so | 
tried to look as brave as a shee }) when I felt 
myself getting beyond my depth.  Heracli- 
tus ke pt telling me to kee p my head and feet 
down in the water, and said I couldn't learn 
to swim by trying to crawl up on top of the 
waves all the time. After I'd swallowed 
about ten gallons of the ** salt sea foam” in 
trying to follow his directions, and just as | 
was beginning to think I was doing beauti- 
fully, he commenced to tell me not to get so 
far down in the water. I naturally became 
disgusted at this, and told him that it was a 
physical impossibility to keepdown in it and 
outof itat the same time: and then I told him 
if he didn’t know what he was about I wish’d 
he’d let me alone. He evidently thought he 
had me where I couldn't help myself, and 
when I said this he let go of me instantly, 
thinking, I suppose, I'd be frightened. He 
never was more mistaken in his life; I was 
too mad to be frightened, and I wouldn't 
have asked his aid if I'd drowned the next 
minute. I saw Mr. Glover a few feet from 
me, and, as I felt myself sinking, I struck 
out frantically for him, and was as much sur- 
prised as anybody to tind I was actually keep- 
ing my head above water, and making some 
progress. ‘ Bravo!” said he, as I reached 
him, and ** Bravo!” shouted Heraclitus, in 
an astonished tone of voice. ‘* Try it again, 
and swim back to me,” he added. Embold- 
ened by success, I -swallowed my wrath and 
more salt water, and by dint of a series of 
kicks and plunges accomplished the Teat, and 
reached Mr. Heraclitus without any help. 

Now I’m the lion of the hour as ‘** the la- 
dy with the pretty bathing suit, that learned 
to swim in one lesson.” This is gall and 
wormwood to the widow, but has quite a con- 
trary effect on the spirits of 

PENELOPE PENNYFEATHER. 


When Sara Bernhardt passed through 
Hamburg recently, on her way to Copenha- 
gen, she had forty-nine trunks. ‘This seems 
like a good many, but if Sara didn’t wear 
lots of clothes, how could she expect to be 
seen on the stage? The audience would mis- 
take her for a shadow, and get tired waiting 
for her to make an appearance, 


A PLEA FOR SILVER. 


[BEING a poetical attempt to defend -ilver in gen 
eral and the trade dollar in particular, by an aggriey 
ed individual who has ‘* got stuck” with a number 


of the objectionable coins. | 


The land was rich as Aladdin’s cave 
Its wealth renewing from day to day— 
But all that Nature lavishly gave 


The laws have cruelly filched away 


Give us the rights that God has bestowed — 
To pay our debts in the coin we make 
We'd pay in gold were it gold we owed 


Silver we love for its own dear sake 


We worship silver—our dusty streets, 


Our parching hill and our arid plain, 


Our soon-to-be-harvest-laden_ fleets 


Raise wishful prayers for the silver rain 


The age is silver It vlints and gleams 
Polished and cold as its bullion bars 
Little it recks of youth’s hopes and dreams— 


It finds no silver among the stars 


The tones of the dear one 
Are silver notes to the lover's eat 


murmured low 
The tinkle of sleigh-bells o'er the snow 
Ring silver chimes for the glad New Year 


The tunnel’d mount with heart outripped 


From inner depths of its gloomy den 


Is hiding still, in its darksome crypt 


A silver bounty for toiling men 


Millions are struggling for daily bread 
Thousands are rich by the chance of birth 
Feet tread exultant where feet have bled 


The silver age is upon the earth 


The silver gleams, and charity shines 
Where, like the metal, ‘tis hard and cold 

Tunnel the mountains for richer mines! 
Hasten the world to the age of gold! 


Locks of silver and tresses of 
Poets have written and minstrels sun 
Silver the tints of the wan and old 


Golden the hue of the fair and young 


Blend together December and May 
Gladden old age vith 5 uth’s fresh perfume 
Mingle the months on a single spray 


The ripened fruit and the orange bloom 


One is the blossom to crown the brick 
One symbols fruitage a thousand fold 
Place the two lovingly side by side 


And marry our silver to our gold 





A SOCIAL WORKER 
EMPLOYER to Clerk returned from vacation— 


. 
I 8H PPOs YOU APE | lad to get back to business, now that 
you have been idle tivo weeks ? 

CLERK—/dle ? WN hy T have heen as busy as a hee ; 
heen to tirelve hops, and, what with shooting, flirting 
fishing, dancing, eating, riding, killing mosquito 8, elc., 


I have had my hands full 
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DREAMING AND AWAKENING. 


Is the poli eman a demon’ 

Can't he let sleep take its course’ 
Am 1a native-born freeman? 

Or something worse than a horse? 
Air is not free in this city; 

Parks don’t belong to the people 
Nobody pauses to pity 

Gop, in New York, must be feeble! 


NOT A CORRECT INDEX. 


‘It’s a lie—a concentrated, infernal lie!” 
howled the Colonel, firing his paper half- 
way across the hotel reading-room and jam- 
ming his hat down over his ears 1n profound 
disgust. And I just want a formal intro- 


duction to the Jules Verne style of a pro- 
fessional falsifier who originated it, blast 
him! Talk about our vaunted civilization 
and the educating influence of our indepen- 
dent press, when such a measley, double- 
decked, ornery lie as that finds a place in 
our daily papers—bah!” 
‘* What is it, Colonel?” ‘ 
\ bare-faced falsehood, sir; that’s what 
it is; an inhuman, brutalizing perversion of 
the truth, and the scoundrelly son of perdi- 
tion who inserted it ought to be held up as 
a mark of public infamy by being made to 
beome a car-driver, or a weather prophet, or 
something degrading! Why, such a man as 
that is too confoundedly mean, sir, to even 
be Seeretarv of the Navy! Look here now; 
just listen to this: ‘A man’s penmanship is 
an absolutely correct index to his character. 
Place no dependence on the man with a 


weak, vacillating style of chirography: he is 
a coward at heart. If you want a man for 


daring enterprises, choose the one who signs 
his name in a bold, flowing hand; if you de- 


sire aman for business, take the steady, 
methodical writer; if you wish a good friend 
and true, hunt up the man who pens his 


ideas in a manly, straightforward — style. 
Likewise if you were searching for a wife, 
choose the woman who indites her letters in 
a delicate, lady-like hand.’ What d’ye 
think of that?” and the Colonel glared fero- 
ciously over the northwest corner of his 
paper. 

** Rather a remarkable fact, Colonel, if 
true.” 

‘** Remarkable Gehenna!l”’ 
‘+ It’s a double-decked, campaign 
lie, a regular stain upon the fair escutcheon 
of truth. Talk about the contaminating in- 
fluence of the big fish and snake stories that 
annually creep into the public press! Why, 
sir, such things as that are as mild and 
harmless as one of our war ships, in compari- 
son with the article that I just read. Oh, I 
tell you, these cussed prevarications that 
lurk round behind the mask of apparent 
sincerity are what cause a man to lose the 
last lingering trace of belief in the word of 
mankind, and makes a tottering ruin of his 
whole mental and moral fabric.” 

‘Seems to me you're a little rough on the 
Maybe there’s 


Colonel. 


penmanship article, Colonel. 


exploded the | 





WELL, there is something in dreaming 
E’en when you wake with a wrench, 

Finding your pallet all streaming 
Rained upon, (City Park bench) 

Yes, there ¢x something in dreaming 
It must be something ideal, 

E’en if in nightmare you're screaming— 
It can’t be worse than the real 





something in it, after all. The idea appears 
to bear the imprint of truth on it.” 

‘* Bears the imprint of your wife’s aunt,” 
sneeringly broke in the Colonel. ‘‘ I’ve 
been right on the spot, young man, and | 
have a vague, far-away idea that I know 
what I am chinning about. Long years 
ago, my dear boy, when I was first  strug- 
gling into the great battle of life, with all 
the vigor, vim, and general freshness of 
budding manhood—before the bald spot on 
my head reached clear over to my shoulder- 
blades—I used frequently to get scooped 
upon dod-gasted lies of the same brand and 
vintage as the penmanship-a-correct-index- 
of-character scheme. That was long ago. 
I have less hair now, and my trousers won't 
come as near fitting a pair of tongs as they 
would then, but I have acquired considera- 
ble more experience. It was about the time 
I became manager of a copper-mining com- 
pany upon Lake Superior that I first stum- 
bled upon that sulphuric, infernal falsehood 
about penmanship and character; and, sir, 
what do vou suppose I did? 

** Took it all m?”’ 

‘“*T did. I blush to confess it, but I did. 
The idea struck me as being a nice, cheap 
way of determining a person’s character, and 
like a double-dashed idiot | swallowed the 
whole romance.” 

“And you gave the matter a practical 
test?” 

**T did, and even now, when, through the 
long lapse of years, the memory of the tests 
I made comes flashing back upon me, I feel 
a yearning desire to go off somewhere where 
a forty-ton safe, or David Davis, or some- 
thing of equal bulk and solidity can fall 
upon me. 

‘You see, the company needed a_book- 
keeper up there, and I, with a_ religious 
belief in that infamous lie, engaged a one- 
legged man, whose only recommendation 
was that he wrote a hand as clear and steady 
as copper-plate. Then I lay back on my 
oars, fondly waiting to hear the good re- 
vorts of the new book-keeper. I didn’t 
1ave to wait long; the returns came in 
mighty soon. Within four days after my 
man arrived at the mine, he beat the fore- 
man out of seventeen hundred dollars at 
draw-poker, lammed the assayer over the 
head with a club, embezzled all the money 
there was in the safe, knocked over one of 
the miners With a chunk of ore and stole his 
watch, and ran away with the superintend- 
ent’s wife.” 

And then the Colonel sighed some more, 


his 


and stole wearily out, and the patter of 
veteran feet could be heard echoing back 
from the direction of the sample-room. 





POOR FELLOW. 


(FEORGE was a regular masher from Muash- 
erville, and he deserved to be taken down 
occasionally; but he thinks the trick plaved 
on him recently was ‘* rather rough, don't 
you know.” The way of it was this: 
George is decidedly dudesque in his attire, 
his outtit being gotten up regardless of ex- 
pense—to his father—and, appreciating 
his mashing qualities, he made it a rule to 
stand near the entrance of the ——— hotel. 
where he could crush the hearts of a num- 
ber of female clerks who passed that way 
every evening on their way home. The 
girls were evidently annoyed at CGeorge’s ad- 
vances, but he only seemed to grow more 
bold from day to day, and would stand with 
his hat in hand, and smile and bow as the 
girls went by. 

Finally, it happened one evening, when 
there was more than the usual crowd of gen- 
tleman about the hotel entrance, George 
took his place, and when the girls came 
along he was more than usually demonstra- 


, tive, perhaps being unduly excited by an 


extra glass of eau sucre, and almost met 
them bowing, hat in hand. As the first 
couple came up they looked at him quietly 
and with pitying faces, and then remarked: 

** Poor fellow, Its a pity he’s blind.” 

‘So young, | wonder if he was born so.” 

They turned quickly to one side and each 
dropped a penny into his hat and then 
passed on. The second couple followed suit, 
and the next, each making pitying remark, 
and so quickly was it done, and so taken 
aback was the young man, that the eight 
girls in the crowd had all deposited their 
pennies and moved on before he recovered 
his self-possession, while the crowd of men 
around the hotel entrance saw the perform- 
ance and roared with laughter. 

He doesn’t bother those girls any more, 
because whenever he takes his place any- 
where in that vicinity, with an apparent 
campaign of mashing on hand, somebody 
sure to Say: 

** Poor fellow, it’s a pity he’s blind!” 

And then George will walk off like a 
rooster that has been into a fight and got 
whipped. H. J. 8. 
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SURE to come down—The young feathers 


of a goose. 
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GOING TO A PIC-NIC, { LITTLI 


CHRONICLES OF GOTHAM. 


CHAPTER VIII 
1. DuRING the reign of Edzoon as high 
priest of Gotham, there were certan vellers 
in the camp, who by reason of stiff necks 
and false pride in their own righteousness 


did obtain from him a decree. 
2 And this wus thiut 
cans of the camp should in no way e to 


the dwellers sojourners In the 


decree 


or 


the day of rest, anything, neither meat or 
drink. 
3. Now, in these latter days, there dwelt 


in the kingdom of Unkulpslum, a great 
people, who in time past had crossed the big 


waters, and the name of this people was 
Yarmans. 

4. Now, these Yarmans did brew for 
themselves and their following a drink 


offering, which they used mightily, and the 
name of it was lager beer. 

5. And they had set up tents round and 
about in the by-ways of Gotham, for the 
sale of this lager beer. And the 
the camp of all kinds did use it, 

6. Yea, even those of the tribes of all the 
nations that dwelt in the borders. 

7. And it came to pass, that the dwellers 
did use this lager beer till they could not 
live without it, for it was healthy. 

8. Now when the stiff-necked did 
that it was a good thing, they were wroth, 
for it was the nature of them to be 
wiy contented. 

ve So they sent word through the camp, 
to the dealers and publicans, that they must 
stop, and that they must close their tents 
and let the dwellers thirst. 

10. And they sent spies abroad through 
the « amp, to see if the decree was obe yed. 

11. Now the publicans did in no way like 
this decree of the stiff-necked, and they said, 
We will in no way do this thing. , 

12. Yet, as the law-makers have spoken, 
we must make a show of obe di nee, Wew il] 
close our front door, but open the back door, 
to the thirsty. -And so it came pass. 

13. Now this decree did in no way affect 
the dealers in drugs, frankinsense and 
myrrh—for have they not the right to heal 
the sick? Butthe number of in the 
camp on the day of rest increased ten-fold. 


yn ople of 
and praise it; 


In ho 


sick 


PLE 
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ASURES. 

LATE. (THER, 0 DEG, IN THE SHADE. ) 

14. Now certain of the publicans, who 
vere Wis n their generation, did give pres- 
nts and persuasions to the spies, and so 

were in no wav troubled. But thev 
it wel not wise, and gave no persuasions, 

( 0 d id taken to prison. 

15. And it came to pass, that in certain 
places in the camp there were vineyards and 
gardens, where sing and the sound of 
music could be heard from the opening to 
the closing of the same. 


Lb. 


The publicans, who were the owners 


of these gardens, did give large persuasions 
to the spies sent to their places, and so 
their dancing and singing was in no way 


stopped. 

17. Some of the spies, who by reason of 
guile, did get into a tent for the selling of 
lager beer, on the day of rest, would take 


the publican to one side and say—Give tome 


but if not, come with me. And the 
manner of coming was called ** Pulled.” 

Lk. On the day after the pulling, the 
guards and the spies, and the publicans, 
would he set before one of the judges of the 


camp, and they would plead their cases. 

Io. It came to pass that some of the 
judges were upright and honest men, and 
did not like the manner of this spying and 


» stiff-neck tribe. 
nd he did say: It is not right that 
the guardians of the camp should be used in 
this manner gut as the de- 
cree must be obeyed, I must enforce it. 

21. So the publican was compelled to pay 
treasure of the of 


D1) 


Or as spies. 


camp a score 


And he did say furthermore, Oh ye 
hard of heart, stiff of neck, and self righteous 


‘vy, neither did they like the manner of 


selves, for what they do they do openly, but 
what ye do isin darkness. 
26. Now the people of the camp did arise 


and say as one man, crying aloud with a 
loud voice to the high pri st, whose name 1s 
Edzoon, Take back the decree, oh ruler! 


and we will honor you. 

27. But the dwellers in the camp must 
wait, and the waiting is long, and the people 
yet thirst. B. T. B. 





On a Sandal Shoe that belonged to 
Madame de Bonfanti. 


BALLADE A LA DOBSON 


Cream-colored satin, with gay 
Rosetté of vaprous bite, 
Clasped, in an artistic way 
With sparkling pasty } 
Look at that pas de seu, do! 
0 vandal, 


ited hue 


Picture above 
Hose of a flesh-tir 
} 


This was Bonfanti’s sandal 


See how they rise at the play 

Looking their lorgnettes straight thro 
Orchestra bald-heads, //ase, 

Dudes that DuMaurier drew 
l, glove, pr 


Swallow-ta inted shoe— 


Puppets cut « /a Crandall 
Eager to send //let doua 


This was Bonfanti’s sandal 


than ballet 


pump entre nouUs— 


Ah, but thing 
Hung 
Carriage 
Things 
Thin 
W hich « hiropodists hand 
Here I 


hullal 
This was 


more 
mm this 
champagne and bouquet 
i late 


like oyster stew, 


ys on the pedals that grew, 


was the loo,- 

sonfanti’s sandal 
ENVOI 

W here are the 

its of intrigue 

is the Bonfanti, too? 


This was Bonfanti’s sande 


secrets it knew? 


and scandal? 


ut where 


A picture entitled ‘* The Minstrel” 
shows a gallant playing a guitar by moon- 
light under his love’s window, a greyhound 


lying at his feet. Tempora mutantur, how- 


} ever: and now the correct thing is to see the 


ones, because ye have no pleasure in your- | 


selves, have ye no pleasure in others? 
23. Peradventure, some of the workers, 
and and female dwellers in the 
camp, have by reason of their labors, no day 
but this one to make pleasure to themselves. 
24. And also there are in the camp many 
who by reason of the badness of water, must 
have this lager beer. Why then do ye try to 
prevent it? Have ye no compassion ? ; 
25. Again, I savy unto ye foolish 
These ye persec ute are not as vile as your- 


» 


the male 


ones: 


organ-grinder escaping through the gute, the 
family watch-dog forming a temporary cau- 
dal appendage for him. 


VEREKER has lit upon a scheme whereby 


he expects to make a fortune. He will ad- 
vertise largely: ‘* For ten cents I will dis- 


close a plan where by one-cent postage stamps 
can be made to do the work of three-cent 
stamps.” [lis plan is perfectly simple, and 
cannot fail. Use three of them. 

THE information has been sent to a New 
York paper, from London, that ‘* Jenny 
Lind is growing old.” This is too bad at her 
time of life. Poor girl; the doctors say she 
isincurable and can never recover—and she 
can’t be a day over sixty-five. 

SomEBODY bet us the other dav that any- 
thing could be at Coney Island. We 
sent him to search for Christmas cards, and 
he came up, yesterday, like a man, and ac- 
knowledged he had lost the money. ‘That is 
soothing and satisfactory, even if he never 
pays it. 


got 


JENKINS FILBERT is petitioning the Texas 
legislature to change his name. We don’t 
blame him. Only think how easily he might 
get cracked. 


























THE BOOKMAKER’S COURTSHIP. 
SUMMER sun’s meridian splendor, 
Summer breezes faint, 


Make me sentime ntal, 
Naturally, 1 ain’t. 


tender— 


Still. there’s something in this weather, 
(Maybe 
Helps us} 


Into marriage 


melted brains), 
ivet courtship’s tether 
chains. 


not stupid, 


Fact | pass as °° fly 

What the dicl s e has pid 
(){ ys as |? 

Bu the fa rema is istel 
How Cum ) pass 

Not by squeezin’ | unds and kissin’, 
I’m not such Wc 


‘Spected home last week 

Winds, it ‘pears, was kind of bafflin’, 
Boilers sprung a leak, 

Or done something wrong and curious, 


So the ship was late; 


Anvinow, het 


Regular awful state. 


dad was ft 


irlous— 


‘Now,’ savs I, ** leave off this fretting; 
Brace up: have some tone; 
down the Latest Petting, 


Sa vacht [ own), 


I’|] tuke 
(That’ 


‘* Cruise around and look for Mary; 
Ship must be about: 

Come, cheer up—don't look so scary; 
set J find her out.”’ 


Old chap brightened up surprising— 
Thinks a heap of me. 

Next day, when the tide was rising, 
I was off to sea. 


Never saw the Latest Betting 
Look sO spruce snd trim: 
Every sail and yard of netting 

Proper as a hymn; 


Deck swept white, and ev'ry new rope 
Clean of tar and ile 

See? the gal had been to Europe— 
Kinder used to style. 


| was sorter 
ut my case 
n’ hot upon the water, 


After break fast 
Sittin’ 
Blazi 


Though there was a breeze— 


Weavin’ for myself a halo 
From a good cigar, 
When the lookout hollers 


"Twas, and there you are. 


* Sail-oh!” 


‘* What was?” Why, you must be tired, 
Stupid as a horse 
Why, the sail we all desired: 


Mary’s ship, of course. 


Brought her, on the Latest Betting, 
Home from Quarantine; 

Bet she stop'd the old man’s fretting! 
"Twas a pretty scene. 


What’s all that to do with Cupid? 
Well, I must confess, 

You are something worse than stupid 
If you cannot guess. 


Sun was acting kinder bumptious— 
Told you that, I think 
Mary looked—well, down-right scrumptious, 
Pretty as a pink. 








} 


Notanuch space beneath the awning, 
Sat up pretty clos 

Neither of us felt like yawning, 
As you may suppose— 


And—oh, well, there’s no ‘and ” to it, 
Since I wasn’t chid— 
Every man has got to do it; 


Bet your father did. 


Drop of bitters? Thanks; I’m treating; 
When’s the wedding? I’m 

Waiting till the last Fall Meeting, 
Then I'll have more time. 


Been aboard the Latest Betting ? 
Pretty boat, I vow— 
Name don’t suit—came near forgetting, 
She’s the Wary now. 
+. H. JESSOP. 


SUNDAY-SCHOOL STORIES. 





WITH PATENT SELF-SUGGESTING MORALS. 


A CERTAIN man had a number of monkeys 
in Whose gambols he took the greatest im- 
aginable pride and pleasure. Whether it 
was that the Darwinian theory is correct, and 
this man was a step or two nearer the primal 
Simian than most of mankind: or whether it 
was from some other reason, the interesting 
fact remained that he preferred the society 
of his monkeys to any other that he could 
procure. He taught them innumerable an- 
tics, and delighted in their tricks to such an 
extent that he wasaccustomed to jot down the 
daily doings of his menagerie in a book which 
he kept for the purpose, and which he called 
the Courier-Journal. Nor was he at all seru- 
pulous as to stating the exact truth about his 
singular pets, but he gloried in representing 
them as the most wonderful and gifted ag- 
gregation of monkeys that the world had ever 
seen; and, in order to support this delusion, 
would state the most astounding falsehoods 
regarding them, which he endeavored to make 
everyone, whom he could induce to read his 
Courier-Journal, believe. For instance : 
there was one very old and gray monkey in 


| the collection in whom this menagerie-keeper 


took especial pride. For a long time he des- 
canted upon his extreme wisdom and astute- 
ness; but finding that these statements did 
not attract the attention he desired, (for, 





AND THEN, AFTER ALL THIS HURRYING, TO FIND THE PIC-NIC IS POSTPONED. 


after all, what is there very wonderful in the 
fact of an old and gray-headed monkey being 
surpassingly cunning?) he boldly launched 
out into mendacity so remarkable and so 
startling that even the other monkeys in the 
cage—well accustomed as they were to the 
mouthings and vaporings of the Cowrier- 
Journal—stood aghast at his audacity. He 
asserted that this old monkey—so decrepid 
and delicate that he had to be bathed in but- 
termilk every morning, and in Pond’s Ex- 
tract every night—was in the habit of per- 
forming feats of agility which would put a 
Lar Gibbon to the blush: that he had van- 
quished the gorilla in a fair fight, and had 
knocked out the vaunted chimpanzee in one 
round. Such les as these were so open, so 
palpable, so Falstaffian in their proportions, 
that the monkeys could not understand it. 
There was no possibility of their being be- 
heved, and it was difficult to see what good 
or useful end could be subserved by them. 
Finally the truth came out. The man was 
trying to sell the old monkey to an organ- 
grinder known as Uncle Sam, and he hoped 
that Sam would accept the estimate of the 
animal’s vigor and capabilities as set forth in 
the Courier-Journal. This hope, the other 
monkeys thought, argued the belief that Un- 
cle Sam was an ass, and as decrepid mentally 
as the poor old Simian was physically. Nor 
did they think that the owner’s conduct was 
very praiseworthy from other points of view, 
However, that was clearly the owner’s look- 
out; and as many of the monkeys had been 
from time to time carried around on Uncle 
Sam/’s organ, they knew that the old gentle- 
man was smart enough and not easy to be 
imposed on. For Unele not 
lieve everything in the Courier-Journal. 


sam does be- 


* * * * * 


If Mr. Henry Watterson cannot find a 
moral in the above, he will be supplied with 
a flask of powder and a crowbar to aid him 
in blasting it out, on application at this of- 
fice. 

3URKE County, Georgia, must be a para- 
dise for the colored people. It has 23,000 
acres in watermelons. 


THE street venders may not be experts at 
cricket, but they are all base-bawlers. 
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RELAXATION AND REST FOR THE WEARY. 


(Observe 


Gro into camp, 


themselves, with the 
WHERE THE POEM WENT. 


SHE was a 220-pounder and tripped> into 
THe Jupee office with a look of | se raphic 
fruition of happiness on her face, and a bun- 
dle under her arm, which we first mistook 
fora roll of wall paper. 

‘You are the editor? 


out a word of reply,” she said, 


B il | ShOW 


‘and you 


t with- 


blish beautiful, heavenly poetry such as 


the angels would love to sing.” 
6 Well. we do publish poetry, thre 
tted. ** but 
] 


our regulatl 


to put THe Jupee on their leading news- 


editor 
the angels are not any of 
} 


\ 
subseribers, 


Suomi 


though we re roma 


stands very SOOTL, mused the editor. me 
himself, But, as he 
affairs, li re- 


manuscript here and 


mentarily forgetting 
drifted back to mundane 
marked ** Leave your 
Pll look it over at my leisure.’ 

** But, my dear sir,” she answered, ** men 
misconstruers of the tender at- 
when committed 
to verse, | should prefer to read it to you. 


ire s h 


tributes of woman's nature 


rso much better.” 


make it appe 


The editor 
‘Me buzzom 


it (yuu s( ed and she commen ed: 
is o'er charged with grief.” 


‘*Dyspepsia more likely,” moaned the 
editor, *‘* But, pardon me, is this another 


; y 


of those buzzom_ stories: 

‘Tt is!” she re plie l. 

* Pass on to the next line.”’ 

She read: ** And oftentimes ['ve 
relief.” 

‘What did you tuke?’’ mused the listener. 
** Ever hearof Lydia Pinkham? One bottle 
pain the heir to. 


hefore 


sought 


buzzom 1s 
Shake before using, and take 
meal, Money refunded if no 
effected 


res ommended by 
Gees 


ures ever 
each 
eure 1s 


every one 


\gain pardon us, but we were thinking 


with a party, in the wilderness. 


how these fellows are enjoving 


thermometer at 85.) 


of youraching buzzom. 
R 4o%4 
vlis. 


‘Sir, you are 


Ever trv Rough on 
Subjects never die in the house.” 
ho judge of the 
flights of genius. My anatomy 
This tells of imaginary 
pain. But sir, I see you do not care to 
listen to my beautiful pastoral lay of sweet- 
hess. I shall hie me hence. 
paper—Puck—which will buy me poem for 
a year’s subscription to that invaluable peri- 
odical, and thither I go and thou shalt rue 
this day!” 

We said, ** Day-day, ereat head,” 
week Puck had the ** pome.” 


poetical 
is all right. 


poem merely il 


There Is a 


ind next 


Music hath charms to soothe the savage breast 

\ DRUNKEN coalheaver fractured his wife's 
jawbone, and threw her senseless on 
He concluded the performance by singing a 
portion of Lady Arthur Hill’s charming song, 
** In the gloaming.” The sentiment « 
honor : 


It was best to leave you thus, dear 


} 
the noor, 


at fim 


Best for vou and best for me 

Mrs. SUMMERBREEZE’S new girl was told 
to watch the turn-ever a few minutes: when 
the lady returned the turn-over was burned 
toacrisp, and the girl remarked, ** Sure, 
I’ve watched it. mum: but it hasn't turned 
over vet.” 

A MAN in Darien, New York, refused to 
pay forty-five cents school tax, and the col- 
lector levied on lh) Ss hoots. He should 
remembered that 
cents than to lose one’s sole. 


] 
nave 


it is better to pay forty-five 


Pircuer, of Mount Vernon, Indi- 


vor of the first 


JUDGI 
ana, aged 89, is the only sury 
legislature of that 
seven vears ago, 
Piteher. 


State, which met sixty- 


W onder | 


f he is a base-bald 


IN DREAMING 


Nor ve who walk with self-im 
And high o'er stiff shirt-collar 
Who on your father’s hard-« 
And naught can to the k 

Who in your lives the hardest 


Becau } 
Are | | f 


pou a bench City P 
From erass and t1 1 
Before him stretels i 
W here cart 
While still b 


Which poured out on the dimn 


He saw fair rooms h si 
And e’en could see the 
As whit« hands bor lhe 


Could hear the merry liugh bet nthe | 
And thus he gazed n the drows ! 
There came a dimness, hidit | so fair 
Then swept that ditmness from re his eves 


And he, ‘mid burst of jov and 
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Seemed in such room, With gift of all] ‘ 
For him were vian rich and iters skil 
While friends their kindly adulation lent 
And witand sprightly talk were gaily 
There, too, sat o1 1 in Inexceiled 
Who held him A rom I s spelled 
And lifted to her |] vith smile to him 

\ glass with wine -sparkling brin 
Which suddenly mid iridescet shi 
Fell from her jewel hand tl ! 

And sped were friends and bril t hted 1 
In swiftly shrouding of the dul vht’s 
While at his throat « man’s fin pl 

And on his head a ib’s smart Wits ¢ t 

Come, mo What ra 
Were harsh-toned words in plac fe 
Ah ves! again t I tlong th re 
Or on some hard tep to h tl 
Short rest of he sleep then « Hit «lay 
Grows from the n East ir | i ( i) 
Nor brings that day least change or re 
And though ! int ' 

From self and f uel « 
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A MELODY FROM 


AN 
BELIEVE ' ose 
Th “\ L of h ' 
Wi t i 
Or, like irds, to vanish 
IT still would is this me 
To le murdered 1 roucsick 


Or be shot by a weupon conce 
By thedge growing verdan 

It’s not onh urdlice—the 
I ig akin to eat 


That it’s mighty unsafe to be 


ws 


‘THE MOORE,” 


ment Td 


or hill 


iced from nm ‘ 
tly still 

uti In 

ari i 


On a road that’s »emMpty ind drear 
Q! ti man that’s been wounded can neve 
Let the wound be well healed i iw 
Yet the hedges he passes in future, 1 bet 
He will gaze at right earnestly ill | 


A HICCOUGH Is. a con 
departed spirit. 














THE JUDGE. 


FLY IN THE GLASS. 


BEFORE me my glass 
The last is unfilled, and the first 


and beside me my pipe 
is untasted 
This evening my thoughts are despondent in type, 
So there stands my glass where the waiter has 
placed it 
Unusual? Yes 


And if I had thirst to consume the five oceans, 


but economy pleads, 


This half-pint of lager must furnish my needs 
Till I have exorcised these demon-like notions. 


How is it? I ask myself, some men are rich, 
Not seeming or being the least meritorious; 
Who see good and bad, and can't tell which is which, 
And think themselves famous because they're no 
torious 


While 1, who—at this point I take my first sip 





To brighten my thoughts by the aid of the liquor, 


And see 


A little black fly nearly drowned in the beaker. 


as the foam is just cresting my lip, 


Poor insect! Its light wings are clotted with beer, 
And its low buzz expresses a world of apology, 

As much as to say, ‘‘ Tam sorry I’m here 
A poor little particle of entomology, 

Who only could live for a day, at the best, 
Aud here it is evening 

Inst 
I've erred, and strayed from the pathway of rec 

titude.”’ 


and in my senectitude, 
ead of preparing to take my last rest, 


I gaze on it pitying—helping it out, 
My brain is once more in a whirl of conjectures— 
That fly is most fearfully drunk, past a doubt, 
A worthy example for temperance lecturers 
Ah, yes! museca mea, spread out that small wing, 
And stagger and buzz and bewail ye and groan ye! 
You're maudlinly drunk, and there isn’t a thing 
That can sober you now—you have gone past am 
monia 


You're an elderly tly (it Was eight o'clock then, 

And sunset was burning the west into freckles), 
And night is to flies what old age is to men, 

And you've drunk as deeply as Robertson's Eccles. 
Yet you, to my mind, solve this question aright- 

A question, to me, that has long been confusing 
Exactly how rapidly Clarence got tight 

Before he expired in the wine of his choosing. 


My poor little fly! are you suffering still? 
Are you troubled with entomological demons? 
Perhaps ‘twould be well to attend to your will 
3efore you go off in delirium tremens. 
The present attack may be fatal quite soon 





| 


I don’t know what life you've been leading since | 


morning; 
Did you drinkin your youth? I mean early forenoon: 


lis only in kindness I offer this warning 


No answer. I drank up my winged friend’s tomb, 
And, though his remembrance may pass out of 
history, 
His spirit flew off in the gathering gloom, 
like Voltaire’s, to ‘ 
mystery.” 


And went, resolve a great 
His corpse I laid out on the brim of my hat; 
I piled round him sugar and bread-crumbs to so- 
lace him, 
And the other flies came, and the coroner sat— 
I've no doubt of the verdict—‘‘Acute alcoholism!” 


Here, waiter, another glass ere I set out 
I'll drink to the health of the spirit departed; 
You will trust me for this, I have never a doubt, 

If you, like that insect, are liberal hearted 
So, museu, adieu! I'll scarce see you again— 
But types of your failing where’er may my eye 
light. 
That fly is not different from thousands of men 
Who buzz through their lives and die drunk in 
the twilight G.u 


JESSOP. 


AT the bat—The broom at this season. 


| keep house, 


II 


arnt — = 
ts hioea 
tn, nw ep =" 
NEW. oat Bae 
icine -W-YORK ST} ber fey 
<< SS ———— 
= = i; , 
———— RE ee — Tu > | I 3 
Se - 
¥ | FS ht = 


rash 
A! / Hy 

LTS 
WKY) 
) ae Wy Wi 


y 









LOOKING 
hess, 


BLIBBERS’ HOUSEKEEPING. 


Mrs. BLipBpers went to spend the day in 
the country, leaving her husband at home to 
Now Blibbe rs, like most of his 
sex, failed to know everything about house- 
keeping, but he determined to make the most 
of the situation. 

‘7 ain’t a-goin’ to get me up a boiled din- 
ner,” he soliloquized, using his W ife’s hbando- 
line, instead of lard, to grease the pan to fry 
a steak. When the steak was done he lifted 
the burning pan off the stove with a white 
lace fichu, drew the coffee in a silver water- 
pitcher, and set all the eatables on the mar- 
ble-top table inthe parlor, because he thought 
it much cooler to eat there than in the din- 
ing room. Forgetting to use a napkin, he 
wiped his mouth and hands on the lace win- 
dow curtains after eating; then taking a pin 
he had prey iously stuck in the eye of an oil- 
painted Beatrice Cenci on the mantel-easel, 
he pinned a fancy plush tablecloth about his 
waist, and washed the greasy dishes in a Dres- 
den vase, filled by him with hot soapy water, 
on a Persian rug, afterward drying them in 
a pink satin festooned sofa-tidy. Finally, 
after dusting off the table crumbs with a 


choice bunch of peacock-feathers—a centen- | 
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LODGINGS. 


will only mind their own busi- 


nial heirloom in his wife’s family 
casting the same 


area-Way 


and then 
o the garbage-box in the 
wearled and perspiring, Blibbers 
sut down to await his connubial partner’s re- 
turn, faneving how delighted she would be 
over his day’s success at solitary housekeep- 
ing. [Latest report from Blibbers’ abode 
that night showed that the wife had the best 
of the fight. ] ADELE. 


nit 


‘* No use ver ringin’ dat door bell, Missus, 
‘cos Ma’s gone to der country ter busticate 
fur a month. an’ der house be all locked up,” 
said little Tommy Blow, from the sidewalk. 

** Oh, I’m so sorry!” replied the lady; ** I’ve 
brought her a basket of cherries.” 

** Oh, did yer?” said Tommy, glaring long- 
ingly at the basket: ‘* well, give ‘em ter me, 
an’ mebbe if ver goes round der back way, 
dat Ma’s got back from der country, an’s a- 
washin’ pa’s linen pants in der yard—only 
don’t let on I guy yer the tip, for she’d skin 
me alive.” 

Sap news for ** refined ” seaside habitues 

Toothpicks and knives are no longer in ta- 
ble use. 


A sIGNn of reign—a king’s sceptre. 
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THE JUDGE. 


latter has nothing like the voice of the LANGUAGE OF VEGETABLES. 
lson, as Sigismund, was funny a ' = ; 
an en Adolphi Tue following table of languages of 
yprian, mal i tables was prepared by the same fel 
part, and the little darkevy got up the language of flowers, 
train of Mme. de Ruyther is) * 


oft precaut On This nade 
| , ta led 
Musing then His Mistress. Lilv 


! 
ble ~ not 
youths as for ste: 
i . le Ser o} 
ly in the concerted music, \pple ai 
pa Beet You're anot 
he plece Is how running ‘ 
: Cabbage—My head 
if ( osmopolitan S doors ° ‘ 
sound—how’'s yours? 
Lettuce—I’m greene 
Melon If vou’re as 
7 get credit. 
ill | survey, 
i : Potato 


retty Princess, and her 


ol. Hickey’s troupes dis- 


an snap his fingers and ex- 


ht there is none to dispute 


without Kate Castleton, has L CURR 
om the Bijou to Haverly’s. Vanoni |) now enjoy 
Om} nsates Tor the de parted Kate, [le ‘d be a 
Perry has made a hit with the | didn’t enj 

- song, ‘* Tiddy Fol-lol.” Ing to bi 


\ MAN 


} 


\ New York correspondent of the Boston 
7) SY ( <presses the opinion that ** The 
foreshadowed | t. W. Gil- 
tury, Will be found in De- 


at’s the matter with most 


g poets” of late vears; they 
} d n decay before the publie vets fa- 


ir with them to any great extent. 


No matter ho 


to rise, so long 
\ WISCONSIN ~ rl broke off her engage- alwavs at the 
ment because her jealous lover tried to drown 
na mc cage 
mill-pond. The water was chilly, WHEN a woman gets caught in a jam she 
aused a coolness to s} 


to spring up he tween 


=e is venerally Ih a pl kle, 
She said she was pretty wet, but she 


such a damp fool as to marry him ‘* HLomME. sweet 


vorite ditty dur 
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ELEVATED RAILROAD EXCEPT THOSE CARRIED IN THEI 
ARMS OF OWNERS. 


NO DOGS ARE ALLOWED ON THI 








THE JUDGE. 


A METAMORPHOSIS. Be Your Own Lawyer and You’ll be * About how n vould it cost to find if 






































































. Happy. mv son is drowned, and to drag the body 2’ 
ONLY a golden curl, ‘Tt won’t cost vou anvthiz ” 
So benutiful. daimty and smooth: One of the most unique contracts ever “But how much will it cost the 
What a power it has to recall written was shown to the Aeohkuwhk Coustitu- “ Oh, I s ippose the time might be estima 
Sweet memories, sorrows to soothe, | /ion recently by an attorney of that city, | ted at about 83.’ 
re ee | and with his permission we give a verbatim = I wa thi king, sir I was thinking ; 
Pe) Baath age hap pier hour | COpy of it, except that _ chang the hames would t eC cl pel ! ve cag oO give ne 
Sa seaetuniiak phikum: ated prized | of the parties. It will be recognized by that amount In cash, and not take 
More dearly than riches or power. more than one person in the northern part | at all, for I shouldn't a bit wonder if I nry + 
\ | of the ** Half Breed Track ” in Lee county, | ran away to Toledo and is all right. Phree 
Only a golden curl | lowa. ‘The curiosity is as follows: , dollars is quite a sum to a poor woman lik 
Sweet treasure! How fragile a thing Croron Lowa me, Indeed, Vd take $2) an sigh a receipt 
To summon dead memories back, \prell 12 1876 in full!” 
And tears to the eyelids to bring. This artickle is to show That i John Henry’s body has not been dragged for yet. 
pee caer oe Johnson «& W vfe has this day sold To M Detroit Free Press 
~ Sag eg a ee Hammer 2 Peases of Timber one is laing | CAUGHT 
And poetry changes to prose, north Weste of mi house sed to contain 4 ea a eT ee 
To fir ' oe “a ay ma na! Acores more or Less It runs West to the It ndrils in arabes es tenderly clung 
Ros ; 3 senter of the bige hollow. To the cool slender 1 n the shade of the ] 
The other Pees Ltis north Kast ot his That sheltered us there where the SOnL-sp 


A DELICATE POINT IN BUSINESS. | house and Lais as follows it: runn From sung 
| 


mi Paster fence that runns North and | As sweet asa rose in the pale pink and blue 


‘ . ° ; . » +i ¢ 4 9°? l () " fl , ‘ 1 
llow much did ver ¢ for tha Job: South the west stringe fron mi Hous ‘ ! hi | } 
4 ee | thy] ' } | +} { f the ‘ pat Oo 3 ‘ Ae As { itropic | { | he cle 13} 
wo boo aucks oOoOU Vy the steps OF Ui runns fron Vhat said string of fense To She n i bv 1 ‘ i 
i iil I 


Mayor’s office this morning, arguing a deli- | Wilson ns | Laie Fense and takes all the tin eee : 
ite po nt in Dlisihess, ber im » Bet we NM Wilson's Line fence and Ih oa ae eae . a " ys a leaaaliedl rs, : 


‘| gota cel.” said Bootblack No. 2. mi Paster fense down ‘To the first bio Oh. nobody sa , | 





Well, ita ‘commish’ on that job,” | holler Running East and West To the next When a we I seen ‘oo, an’ I’m doin’ t | 
suld the first speaker. bige hollow Running North and South. tell Century Brie-a-Bra 
A what?” asked the little fellow. For Two Pigs one Corpet And i Pay ae " Bia 
\ ‘commish’,” said the bigger one; | himme 300 de il rs In money he has Paid KNEW HER FAILING. t% 
at's mi) mers, ain't he?” me thes things in full For these two Peses ee a, Sener me 
*Spos’n he is?” wl ined the littl fellow, of timber I ho hime nothing and he ose me |} take service with Mrs. De Vere2” 
“We . You done the Job, didn't yer?” ar- | nothing. ; * Yes, ma’am. but you see she pays me 4 
eued the big bootblack. | he m Hammer sees the Piges is T. J. | more wa li 


‘Well, s‘posin I did; what of it?” | Pollocks But he T J. Pollock told hime to ps | suppos 





] 
; . , oO; and T suppose your mind 
‘Why, | wants my *commish. If ver traid for the timber And he would Pay m (3s made “ ‘ . Marv. I want to ma 
’ vits my trade, why, ver got to Whack up. Hammer To cut it in to wood and Shipe it } you a pre ent hefore ve 0) 

‘ Ilow Title h? a ked the il it I llow, | to Hime mn Keokuk lowa sited Plense don t. ma am 77 

iting his coppers. | |} Som Hammer thi — That Baught the Why, what do you mean 

. alt sald the biever ne, as he too a ) itt To wn ‘ ‘ ] ( , 4 Pa é< : : 4] , . ‘ 
i f , . He Insero ‘ wi d ‘ i mit ! to cut an | he ll wr fers oo | mean, maam, that Mrs. De Vere W |] t 
chew of tobacco. Vimber of off mi Land buy The 11 of aPrell | want to know. the cost of your parlor eur i 
se fll kin ver halve a nickel?” asked the [887 and i Ame to Leeve good ded throw | tains. the number of vour se! vants and the ‘ 
littl ges mi ficld For hime m Hammer hall his wood | y.ame of your dressmaker.” ' 

4N hv, by givin’ me three cents. of to Croton or whar he wants to go With it And suppose she does?” : 
: i oe ae ier epee gl el ane I John Johnson & Wyfe is to giv thos * Why, Vill have to tell her, and as much a, 
Line Hoy who did the job, and the big fellow Roads to get out into the Stat & croton more as | ean think of. It’s mv failin r and ny 


ecepte Phila CUS | rords . , , © ; 
a | l. f B a WS. roras, i you give me yout old black Ss lk hot to iar 


John Johnson & Wyfe do agree to not | ¢, ll, and she g 


« He | 
A West Hitt man bought three dogs of we Hi: ag RAS ROTI a ra ; ves me anew 87 hat to pump 1a 
{South Hill neighbor, promising to pay $15 si ammer for any ackident hap out all I know. I feel that I shall lean 
oa ee. cE : wens by Fier. ward shat.” 
for them. A long time the seller dunned the M Hi: ee ee ie ts Ba toward th hat. ; 
buyer. until at last. in hopeless despair la wmmer 18 not responsable for eny tie Mary is allowed to go. and Mrs. Erastus ; 
y , . - = *% . “s i we 9 . . lé ~ ra Sine 
was forced tocompromise. *‘* See here,” said | kidents. thanks her stars that the girl wits knew dy 
he. “Pll t von whet PO de. Fil take 05 pint for your names your names & Wit- | that her epee were paste or af wae: 
e, 1 tell Ol Ni 1 . < Ve ‘ Mas ) / 
ricsht now. and eall it even.” ‘** All right.” | ness names all so, John Johnson, ture mortgag all Street Dar ly Vews, 
: i eR ie ; , ee athe Kliza Johnson. | 


said the debtor. cheerfully; ** take the spot- M. Hammer 
ted dog at $5, exactly his cost price just “a j j it ON [OR EN 
S ’ d : g » , ‘ \. , ) ore 
ce a That is the fier that Samuel Whitmoré 


What I paid you for him. 










Put out By His Pipe as far as on Mi Prim- ais tues the 
. yPrr ( Te Dato + " rv race ic ‘ Loe } weak, ur r t ica 1 
Ht Hlurry, dearest, the carriage Is at OSes, . . | oak, ie’ ducten r cally 
the door, and your husband may — turn at Tha is to be no Smoking Done in the — icheut evetaneh moaiot rm a pee 
‘ 9 .y . sar . T - ctarte rl ous v, | atonl ty Sih 
anv moment. timber or no tier to be Taken or started in | = g Nery TEM ERC TEESE Se. +t 
SHE—‘* Wait onemoment. Iwill not take | mi timber Eny more. petra ssured of certain restora and per Lint 
t} ft t] { | - to tl t | it TT! B i ’ RB Pi i] wee manhood ple, eff + ve ‘eanly I easant. Send i 
QO > 7) 3 ( i ALEC . "us Ss , ’ as P § - a ie 
ee or oo gale tee Aes oa = oe See oe ey See _ MARSTON REMEDY ©O., 46 W. 11th St. New Yorks : 
man. My jewels! (tears them off with fever- | cut the wood so i can Burn it. a » 
) 


sh haste). My false teeth! (Casts them on 


the tabl ). And new, now [ am wholly TRUE ECONOMY. 
yours. From the French. 





To any suffering with (a AtarTh ( r Bronchitis who 


earnestly desire relief, | can furnish ‘ means of Per- 











SEEING a carriage full of belles and | A DAY or twosince a Detroit woman called manent aud Positive Cure. A Home Treatment. No "i 

beaux drive by, Aminadab remarked that | at police headquarters and gave notice that charge for ( nsultation by mail. Valuable, Treatise it 

H that reminded him of a load of wooed.— | her son, a young man of 17, had suddenly Free. Certificates from Doctors, Lawyers, Muisters, | ait 
Marathon Independent. | disappeared, and she had reason to think he Business-Mél. Address / 


: : had been drowned. Rev. T. P. CHILDS, Troy, Ohio. 
Ir is said the wooden trinkets made from 


‘ ; ‘* Where do you think he was drowned ?” THE MOST POPULAR IN USE. ui 
3 wood grown at the home of Walter Scott are * aie ‘ : 
; oa - 4) Bi — , — ie | asked the clerk. tending Nos.: 048, 14, 130, 383, 161. \! 
devastating the torests of Maine. New Or- ‘ . ' . % 
: ; ‘© Well, [ think it was off the foot of St. For SALE BY ALL STATIONERS. 4 
leans Picayu é. | ° 99 ESTERBROOK STEEL 7" co., a 
| ; 


: Aubin avenue, Works, Camden, N.J. 26 JobnSt., New York. 
Count—‘* Don’t vou dance at all this | ‘We will send an officer to investigate } 


° . os9° . - 2 ad ‘ ? rH is SPIRITED 
evening, madame?” ** Not till midnight. and perhaps drag the river. Ur OO Ie U N NY bicreResshowing a Young Mat 
‘ Y 










' fos ‘ | ey : le in all 3 it i ail, 25 ce 3 
‘Why so?” ** Because to-day is the anni- | ‘* Oh, thank you, sir,” she said; but as she —s  addecu Waa es ‘klyn, N.Y ‘| 

| versary of m) husband’s death. F’liegende continued to hang around the office, the clerk 5 PHO' T Os OF BEAUTIFUL ACTRESSES IN 
Blatter. | finally asked if she wanted anything further. | J allt my Ross 
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THE JUDGE. 


A MEAN TRICK. 
\ MAN who probably hailed from Buffalo 
VA plaved a powerful trick on a Detroit bridal 
couple at Niagara Falls the other evening. 
WV | | 


supper al d then started out off fora hig rhit 
woof the Mighty Roarer. They had not 


Com far when aman called to them and 


JOHN B. DAVIDS & CO.’S 


Wrist is lly "y 





hey went toa hotel and registered, had 


said 
- ae —_ ** Have you just been married? 
a ee ** We h-have,” answered the groom. 


ROW N BRAND ‘Going to stay here a day or two?” 


WRITING INKS AND MUGILAGE, 2 fiiSinw rewisterod at my hotel, you 


, ; . ¥99 
robably intend to remain there. 





MUSICAL NOVELTIES, = Msi 

‘ oWe 1. | Want to sav a word to vou, | 
don’t wan't any ducky-deary nonsense 
ii on house: I want no popsy-Wopsy 
ness on the verandas. I want no 
as haa Aingy hha Is on the Dal Ollles, or feeding 

ench oOo i «, 
The groom let his arm drop from his 
bride’s waist in a stow, )) nful manner, and 

e strang ! d: 
Tl st tin ( ll her peaches and 

' 


um or she calls you her darling, out you 





Music Boxes from $1.00 Up. ** ¥-yes, sit 


RGUINETTE ‘She’s no sweeter than ten thousand 
ORGI | 3 CAI 


CABINETS, AUTOMA \ other girls, and you are no more of a darling 

SMALL INSTRUMEN . : } I ENT than | am, and I won't stand lovesick non- 
$60 17 sense, 

~ Ay BROADWAY lle walked away with that. and people ut 

thi Falls Who knew the 1) dal couple were 

Between — and Sth Streets. unazed to hear them address each other as 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOG IN APPLICATK Mr. and Mrs.. and to see what precautions 


THE MECHANICAL ORG INE TE COMPANY, ro Sook to prevent touching hands or 


rs i symp s of love Thev put in 
| two wretched days, and it was only as they 
were upon th point of leavin they dis- 


Co ered how A hbase \ hlain had di -oettey Aeon 





\ CHICAGO paper, speak ng of letter car- 
Kon KE MCKECTS, Te marks that it 
would be all right in Philadelphia, ** where 


FIRE EXTINGUISHER. 


SF. HAYWARD, Gen / Agen poy “ag take 
4.01 Broadway N.Y. City hall the people are dudes and the other halt 
——__— Slaves, But the free and inde pe ndent and 

THE COLLENDER BILLIARD AND POOL TABLES. noble West will not put up with such funny 
business. Progress is always qui k to resent 
slander against its citv, but when such a 
frozen truth as the above about us gets into 
print, it can only bow its head in humble re- 
gret. The Chicago paper is merciful. It 





: rT} . ' 
might have called us clams! Think of that! 
; . A 
SINING the ers : All fur horney’s Progress. 
( ni | with tl ( ! ie “a | HIONS, war a » ” , 
ranted for twenty yea tis story about a Chicago giove mer- 
THE H \W COL LI NDI COMPANY | ] nt mnet he a «cl nder He em ova o rls 
768 Broadway, New York VEGRS TIUGY UC & SISNUCE. S Cayuey? ou 
outh Fitth 8t., St. Louis eS Soe oes 2 for clerks. They average well in good looks, 
44 and 86 State St., Chicag i W. Baltimore St., Bal 5 = 
} t 


ut have rem arkably big hands. ‘** 1 won’t 


employ them,” said he, ‘if they can wear 

| ZMAVCTRIAT leas than No. & gloves. I mean that their 
hands shall always be larger than those of 
the « by 


ustomers, who are flattered the con- 
x DR. Af 


trast, and thereby put into a good humor for 
making purchases. ”"~—F/orney’s Progress. 





cussing the question, ‘¢ Are angels ever 
sleepy?” Ifa young man finds his ‘** angel” 
yawning about 11 Pp. M., he may conclude 
that if she isn’t slee py, hi s company is not 
apy} preciated, Norristown Herald. 








Ir 2 man were to wear his straw hat 
BEFORE — AND — — AFTER smashed down and bent to such a shape as 


Electric Appliances are sent on 30 Days’ Trial, f the ladies wear theirs, where would 


TO MEN ONLY, YOUNG OR OLD, gyi 


thea ' 1° » acl vey > i« 
Wy HO are suiterin BR , the iblic think he had been the night 


Lost ViTaLiry Ba K OF k FORCE AND before ?— £7 
Vicor, WASTING WFaKNESSES, a the liseases . : 
of a PERSONAL Nat RET f A and “i Soe . . ‘ ‘ ‘ » 
atm aeenke s porn ne ngs og [HeERE’s been considerable talk lately 
ration of HEALTH, Vicora ‘ ARANTFED, } sey ‘ har ‘ ra °? ] . 
Fie grandest discovery of the 1 bg ae am out ovalty on barbed wire. All we 
Send at once for Address can say is that rovaltv must feel mighty un- 


JSLTAIC BELT CO., MARSHALL, MICH. comfortable. "4 - ge Commercial Adv. 








An English psychological society is dis- | 





“IT owe my 
Restoration 
to Llealth 
and Peauty 
to the 
CUTICURA 
REMEDIES.” 


Testimonial of a Bos- 
ton lady. 


r meds ang 1 Itching Tor 
Inf tile Humors cured by 


oi purifier, cleanses the 
s and poisonous elements 





tly allays Itching and In 
flammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals Ulcers and Sores 
and restores the Hair 





CuTi KA SOAP, an exquisite Skin Beat r and Toilet Requi 
site, prepared from: ¢ T RA, is indispe able in treating Skin 
Diseases, Baby Hur rs, Skin Blemishes, Sun Burn and Greasy 
Skin 

CUTICURA REMEDIES are absolutely pure, and the only infallible 
Blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers 

Sold everywhere Price—Cuticura, 5) cents; Soap cents 
Resolvent, $ I TER DRUG AND CHEMICAL ¢ Boston, Mass 


Read's 3-minute _ he and Neuralgia Cure never Fails 


Sent by mail on receipt of 3) cts 
W. H. READ "Balt imore and Light Sts., Baltimore, Md 


ELECTRIC 


STEREOPTICON ADVERTISING CO 
185 FIFTH AVERUE. 


Liberal Terms for Summer Resorts, 


Excursion Routes, ete. 
The Best and most Central Spot in the Gity. 


JAKOBI & HART, Proprietors. 


United 
States 
Mutual 
ACCIDENT 
Association, 
320 Broadway, 
N.Y 





$5000 Accident Insurance 
ty. Membership Fee ! 
ance, with 8%) Weekly sponding rates 
Write or call for Circular ‘ ‘ vat m Blanks 
European Permits wi the vut extra charg re 
CHAS. B. VEET f Rogers, Peet & Co.), President 
JAS. KR. PITCHER, Secretary 


320 and 322 Broadway, New York. 


~-BEHNING 


FIRST CLASS 
Grand Square é& Upright 


PIANOS. 
| Warerooms: 15 E. 14th St. & 129 E. 125th St. 


Factory, N. FE. corner 124th st. and Ist ave., New York. 


; : 
Dr. E. C. West’s Nerve and Brain Treatment, 
GUARANTEED CURE for Involuntary Weakness, Soften 

A ing of the Brain, Wakefulness, L« f Power in either Sex 

Involuntary Losses, Spermatorrhea caused by over-exertion of 

the Br ain, s os abuse or over-indulgence 
t x mtains one month's treatment $1 a box, or six 

boxes for $5, sent by mail pre-paid on receipt of price 
I guarantee six boxes to cure any case 
With each order received by me for six bottles, accompanied 

with &5, lL will send the purchaser my written guarantee to r 

fund the money if the treatment does not effect a cure. Guar 

antee issued only by A. J. DITMAN, Chemist, Broadway and 
| Barclay Streets, New York 
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vut $11. $10,000 insur 
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MANUFACTURER OF 


WAREROOMS, 


A CARD. 


‘Olutabbisa 


626 Washington St 








in whic} 


of 1860 
These Bonds are guarants by the ee Ss 
wn ria I ri rest at rate 
pe ible semi-al al 
th y are rede edint drawings annually 
large premium 


6 n righ that. No, sir, | hired an undertaker.”’—Sos- 
Grand, Square and Upright / Seon. oy Coy, 
PIANO FORTES THE coal man’s cart broke down as he 


OATALOGUE MAILED FREE ON APPLICATION 


§th Avenue and West 16th Street more than any ton of coal I ever got before. _ 
NEW YORK CITY. 


To all suffering from the errors and indiscretions of youth, ner 


akness, early decay, loss of manhood, &c., I will send a 


keep Odetantly on handevery article 
known to the Sporting Fraternity, 
and nsed by them to WIN with in 

Cert ith rhance o , Sendf tha Ange 


In per 
oon, ALF. guy Das. asi Nassau St. s Now York City. 


‘yele ‘** Dip you dust the furniture this morn- 


what every Boy wants, and what every 


Man ought to have 
Send 3-cent stamp for new, 
ted 36-page Catalogue and Price List 


THE POPE MANUFACTURING (0., 


n, Mass hold."— Ev, THE BEST WRITING MACKIE IN THE WORLD. 


near dl av THOUSANDS OF TESTIMONIALS, 


AGENTS S238" Ee 


elegantly Mustra- ma‘am,”’ replied Mary; ‘* It didn’t need it. 


w York Riding School 


THE JUDGE. 15 


SCIENTIFIC explorers have just discovered 


® 
in old Jerusalem the walls and foundations N) 
FIVE DOLLARS of W hat ‘ aed i si been a sett Gastri a 


moth cireus building. The absence of — 
5 per cent. sat? Austrian 1008 Gor't Bond, | jeanut shells may throw some doubt on the cs la Sone 


character of the discovery; and it is a little 
verament of remarkable that these walls and foundations 


were not discovered the same time the DRUGGISTS. 
c:own’s jokes in use the present day were 


60, 090, 10, 020, 5, 009, etc., Florins are Brawn. une: rthed.— Norristown Herald. A Positive Cure is HAY FEVER. 


» florin bond whic 


- ELY'S a re nmend ELY’S CREAM BALM 





ne of the lar wt ims must be redeemed witl it boot ih No.”’ sald the high-school oir] to her toall ll Peve uff \ 
120 FLORINS, dearest friend, ** it is not allowable in polite CREAM BALM, pay 2M, ‘Iw a wi j 
As there are NO BLANKS thing. Bond must draw som ociety to say, ‘He bit off more than he et a nS 
Neck Siete Aiaderias silaoe on could chew.’ The correct expression is, M Marshfield 
‘First of August, 1883, «Ile severed with his incisors more than he _ Apply by the little finger into t 
ren od aig cts tot © Os Us. ~ we ee be drawn 1S Sue bate was able to masticate with his molars.’ ” Oil ! 1 pa of’ i 
late. Ger Out vn orders, sent in Rrat etters, and = (V/y Derrick. aoe n ; 
losing & " rth s fe r th ext draw 4 i i ‘ the 
oo siete \ sMART man on Cottage hill explaimed 4 wa hy 
INTERNATIONAL BANKING (0, to his little daughter that the days in sum- ations. | A thorough treatment 
No. 207 Broadway, cor. Fulton st., New York City. mer were long r than in winter because heat oa “ ; ; i ; 
ESTABLISHED IN 18%4 made everything ex rand, But he could — Se er by mail 50e, a packag amps. 
any Latte ‘whatsoever grove tye i - . ont t with: » er aoe not ( xplain the le fre t oft the nights in HAY-FEVER I 8 CREAM BaLM Co., Owego, N. ¥ 
or 90 Sn eusbiinn:. vines aun that you anes tits in Tak JoDes winter on the same yrinciple. Oil ¢ ity EE ETT >, ETE EY PI ee 
— Derrick. ai A WHOLESOME CURATIVE. 


BIGGS Is severely practical, When al NEEDED IN 
friend approached him the other day to sym- . 
pathetically remark, ** So you have buried Every Kami y- 


vour wife, Biggs?” Biggs quickly replied, 
“<N fp ‘ oo. : 4 AN ELEGANT AND RFE- 
No, sir, thank heaven, I’m not so poor as FRESHING FRUIT LOZ- 


ENGE for Constipation, 
iliousness, Headache, 
Indisposition, &e. 
Cy SUPERIOR TOPILLS 
and all other systcm- 
regulating medicines. 
THE DOSE IS SMALL, 
THE ACTION PROMPT, 
THETASTE DELICIOUS. 
Ladies and children 
like it 
Price, 25 cents. Largo boxes, 50 cents. 
SOLD By ALL DRUGGISTS. 





was going to weigh the coal. “You 
needn't fuss to weigh that coal,” said the 
man who had purchased it. ‘If it’s heavy 
enough to break down the cart, it weighs 


H Ss ” — {308 08 — 
I’m satisfied. Boston Post. TAKE NOTICE. 
A “‘sHOWER of stones” is reported from | JOP %- (tn stamps) 20 Elegant TING a New Ne 
Cecil county, Md. If a young man was 


“ae . . . A. Revolution in Fens. 
singing at midnight and accompaying him- wetiaalescnlikc ens 


WPVHE LANCASTER GOVERNMENT FOUNTAIN PEN does not 


chat will cure, FREE’ OF CHARGE. This great remedy calf 9 areordea aes rep of » rag eatro cter < ; ava read 
covered by a missionary in South America. ee | ne if , if on an _ ord mone hows . of weer — Re att oO any ¢ widens ot “or ir ce “iptot r fpr ri oe, S850, Mited ‘with it karat 
assed envelope to REV. JOSEPH T. INMAN, Station D, N. ¥ what might have been expected.— Norris- | Gola Pen. A PERFECT STYLOGRAPIUC PEN at only $1.00 
town Hi rald 212 Broadway, New York. 
HOW TO WIN AT CARDS, DICE, & ' cee a we 
A ade bees th SrupENT: The expression * poor beggar” Business and Professional Men 


is not tautological. The adjective is neces- 
sary to distinguish one particular individual 
from a great many other beggars who are 
rich.—Phila. News. 


EVERYWHERE 
Use the REMINGTON 
Standard Type - Writer, 

with the 


Utmost Satisfaction. 


ing, Mary?” asked the mistress.  ‘* No, 
IT FCONOMIZES 


ime, Mouey & Nervous Force. 





It had all the dust on it that it could easily 


WYCKOFF, SEAMAN & BENEDICT, 


281 and 283 Seenien ay, New York. 


OYAL 


Core Ce UPTURE 
best candies in the we ts i. ry - ewe MANUFACTORY R 


Send one, two, 
— a retail box 
handsome boxes 
Suitable for presents 


Address, Cc. F.GUN' b HE R, Confectioner, 
. Madison st. 


All strictly pure 
Try it one 





ag IEVE > ene CORED without ap ‘oeu7 ——— pas. by 
BELFAST IRELAND J. A. SHERMAN’S method. ¢ Broad New Yor 
Hie Donk with photo ri apt Irie “Tike ne Sse8 of bad cases, be oa a 
. Chicago after cure, mailed f« 











BEFORE USING. 


THE BENTON HAIR CROWER A PHOSPHATE. 


HOW THE HAIR GROWS CN THE BALD HEAD, 


The head fs moat frequently yeara in becoming BALD. In this time the epider- 
mis becomes hard and «mvoth and the follicles effectually closed, it Is for 
this reason that we Insist strongly on the rubbin; putting of the scalp 
BEFORE the application of the Grower; the surtae -s suftand pliable, 
and the glands and tissues absorb more readily the food so necessary to their 
development. When the hair falls out, the roots of the hair do nut leave tae 
ecalp; the young hair Is «till alive and healthy; but like any form of vegetable 
life, cannot force Its way through the hafd crust, but lies dormant until the surface 
fa noftened; the glands and tissues canthen absorb the hair for nhkin to manare 
in the vegetable world): the weak Hfe is atimulated into new energy and activity, 
and the hair starts on a fresh growth under the new and favurable conditions. 


. Ifyou are BALD, it will grow your hair; if your hair is FALLING 
3 OUT, it will stop it; ifyou have DANDRUFF, it willcure it permanently. 
f What will grow HAIR will grow MUSTACHES or WHISKERS. 


Address, BENTON HAIR GROWER CO., Brainard Block, Cleveland, 0. 


ICE, $1.00; sent postpaid on receipt of price. SS SSS N 
Beas? FOR SALE BY ALL DRUCCISTS. AFTER USING. 
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MIDSUMMER METHODS. 


Rustics enjoy the City, and how the City Folk endure the Country in the dog-days. 





